He wrung Baffanios hand, and fo they parted. 

Sol. / 1 hinkc hec oncly loucs the world for him, 
I pray thee let vs goe and finde him out 
and quicken his embraced heauines 
with fome delight or other. 


Sal. Doe we fo. 


Exeunt. 


Enter T^erriffa and a Seruiturc. 

Ner. Qyick, quick 1 pray thee, draw the curtain ftrait, 
The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oath, 
and comes to his elettion prefently. 

Enter zArrogon, his trayne, and Portia. 
Tor. Behold, there Band the caskets noble Prince, 
yf you choofe that wherein I am containd 
flraight (hall our nuptiall rights be folemniz’d ; 
but ifyou faile, without rhorc fpecch my Lord 
you muft be gone from hence immediatly. 

zArra. I am cnioynd by oath to obferuc three things, 
Firft, neuer to vnfold to any one 
which casket twas I chofe 5 next, if I faile 
of the right casket, neuer in my life 
to wooe a maide in way of marriage : 
laftly, if /doe faile in fortune of my choyfe, 
immediatly to leaueyou, and be gone. 

Tor. T o thefe iniunftions euerv one doth fweare 
that comes to hazard for my worthlefiefelfe. 

zArr. And fo haue I addreft me, fortune now 
To my harts hope : gold, filuer, and bafe lead. 

Who choofeth me, mufl giue and hazard all he hath. 
You /hall lookc fairer ere I giue or hazard. 

What fines the golden chcft, ha, let me fee. 

Who choofeth me, (hall gaine what many men defire, 
What many men defire,that many may be meant 
by the foole multitude that choofe by /how, 
not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 
which pries not to thinteriour, but like the Martlet 



the Merchant cf Venice. 

Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Euen in the force and rode of cafualty. 

/ will not choofe what many men deiirc, 

Becaufe 1 will not iumpe with common fpints, 

And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thou filuer treafure home. 

Tell me once more what title thou dooft beare 5 
Who choofeth me /hall get as much as he dc/erucs. 

And well fayde to 5 for who (ball goe about 
To cofcn Fortune, and be honourable 
without the ftampe of merrit, let none prefume 
To weare an vndeferued dignity : 

0 that eftates, degrees, and offices, 

vverenot deriu’d corruptly, and that clcare honour 
vverepurchaft by the merrit of the wearer, 

How many then /hould couer that Band bare? 

How many be commaunded that commaund ? 

How much lowpeafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true feede of honour J and how much honour 
Pickt from the chaft and ruin of the times. 

To be new varnifl •, well but to my choi/e. 

Who choofeth me (hall get as much as he dc/erucs, 

1 will affume defert ; giue me a key for this, 

And inftantly vnlocke my fortunes hecre. 

Portia. T 00 long a paufe for that which you finde there, 
zArrag. What’s hecre, the pourtrait of a blinking idiot 
Prefcnting me a /hedule, I will reade it : 

How much vnlikc art thou to Tortia ? 

How much vnlikc my hopes and my de/eruings. 

Who choofeth me, /hall haue as much as he deferues ? 

Did I deferue no more then a foolcs head. 

Is that my prize, are my deferts no better ? , 

Tortia. To offend and iudge are diflin& offices. 

And ofoppofed natures. 
zAtrag. Whatisheere? 

The fierfeatten times tried this, 

Seauen times tried that iudement is, * 
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